2i STRANGE GHOSTLY POG HANGS\ 
OVER THE OCEAN... BUT NO STRANGER 
IS IT THAN THE SHIP IT BLANKETS - 
AN ANCIENT SPANJSH I 

GALLEON 






YES! I WAS ALMOST BEGINNING TO THINK IT WAS 
BAD LUCK FOR US TO HAVE PLUNDERED AND 
SUNK THAT SHIP CARRY INS THE SPANISH 
CHURCH'S GOLDt 

HA, HA, HA, HA 




THEN MAYBE YOU 
SAW THE PIRATE 
CAPTAIN MUR- 
DER TWO 
OP HIS MEN 
AN' BURY 
'EM BACK 
THERE WITH 
THE TREASi 
UP.E... 
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MURDER... BURIED TREASURE... SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMETHING ONLY A HID WOULD DREAM 
UP- IF I HADN'T SEEN THAT CRAZY SHIP MY- 
_ SELF... C'MON YOUNG FELLOW f SHOW ME 

WHERE 




I LINED UP THE PIRATE 
SHIP WITH THIS ROTTED 
HULK. IS THIS WHERE 
YOU SAW THE 
PIRATES ? 



NO/ A LITTLE 
FURTHER DOWN 
THE BEACH/ 




THERE IT IS. HANGMAN! 

PIRATES MARKED THE 
SPOT WITH THAT 
STAKEf 





yOC WERE RIGHT.. J 
AND IT SOUNDS AS 
THOUGH THIS TRUNK] 
REALLY CONTAINS 
COINS Of SOME 
KIND! BY THE WAV, 
WHAT'S YOUR 
NAME, SON 9 




JOEY f BOY. i NEV- 
ER DREAMED 
I'D BE HELPIN' 
YOU, HANGMANA 



HOLY COW/ SPANISH DOUBLOONS, AT LEAST 
SOO YEARS OLD.' AND LOOK AT THE DATE ON 
THIS LOG BOOH/ */ 



BUT AT THAT MOMENT, THE HANGMAN HIMSELF, 
IS IN DEADLY PERIL AS THE PIRATE CAPTAIN DEX- 
TEROUSLY DISARMS HIM, AND ADVANCES WITH 
THE WICKED LOOK OF MURDER GLEAMING IN 
HIS EYES / I 



FT 



/ HAVE YOU NOW. IMP 
OF SATAN/ YOUR 
FRIEND THE ONE YOU 
CALL HANGMAN. 
SHALL NOT SAVE 

you/ 





WHO A*E YOU. ~*%iillf RACKET! RACKET! YOU 
CAPTAIN BALBOfORXi SPEAK A STRANGE ENGLISH] 
WHATEVER YOUR M\ TOHGUEl BUT IT MATTERS 
NAME'S? WHAT'S J f NOT f YOU 
YOUR RACKET ? SS TWO SHALL 
FETCH A 
HANDSOME I 
RANSOM ! 





captam balbo! 

come quick! i 
overheard the 
men talking of 
mutiny'. 



_^_ 




AY£f THEY KNOW YOU 
BURIED THE TREASURE TO 
CHEAT THEM OF IT / AND 
THEY FOUND THE BODIES OF 
PEDRO AND JUAN 
WHOM YOU SNOT t 





/ COULD KILL YOU ALL, NOW BUT 
I SHALL SHOW YOU I AM YOUR 
FRIEND. AND POINT OUT ONE 
OF MY SPIES/ 



THERE HE IS- 
CUCARACHA f 



CAPTAIN BALBO 
YOU CURSED 
TRAITOR! 





HANG HIM 
FROM THE 
VARDA&Mf 



SQUEALING WITH TERROR. THE COCKROACH 
FRANTICALLY TRIES TO ELUDE HIS BLOOD- 
THIRSTY VENGEFUL PURSUERS -AND A 
WILD CHASE ENSUES.. 






I'VE GOT YOU NOW... 
I'LL CUT YOUR HEAR 
f 





UBUT THE COCKROACH 

[loses his BALAHCE MD 

IPPLES Off HIS PERCH 




JUST A MINUTE _ 
WHO YOU ARE- 
YOU'VE GOT TC 
TO SQUABBLE > 
YOUR BLOODY 

■i 


/Sii OA YOU/ 1 DON'T KNOW 
OH HOW YOU GOT HERE ! BUT 
LISTEN TO ME f IT'S POINTLESS 

IMONG YOURSELVES ABOUT __^ 
con// 5 / / 




yGfll ^^ fm 1 U-^^^^^k' 
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SHOULD HAVE DIED MORE THAN + 
CENTURIES AGO ! THIS IS THE YEAR /9+3f 
THE BEST THIN6 YOU CAN DO IS GIVE 

YOURSELVES UP rq_ 
_TH£ PROPER 

AUTHORITIES , 




STRING '/M \ CUT HIS 
FROM THE j C'ZZARD 

yardarm/ L out 



IT'S A TRICK TO 
ROB US OF 
OUR LOOT/ 




HELP MATESf 
A SHARK' 




AT 'IM IADS/ WE'LL 

FINISH 'IM OFF 
s. WUlCKf 




JUST AS THINGS SEEM HOPELESS FOR THE 
HANGMAN, FATE COMES TO HIS AID IN THE 
SHAPE OF AN OCTOPUS, DREAD DENIZEN OF 

THE DEEP. ATTRACTED ay THE SMELL OF 
BLOOD-l 




J) AND THE HANGMAN. TRUE TO HlS~ 
[CODE Of HONOR. GOES TO THE AlOl 
OF HIS HdlPLESS ENEMIES... 




-"** — . 




--"' - --" • "" 
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/ DON'T KNOW WHAT TO THINK. 
JOEY. IT ALL SOUNDS SO FANTAS- 
TIC. AND YET. ..JOEY f WATCH 

OUT! THAT MAST/ IT'S 
TOPPLING OUR WAY/ 







FORTUNATELY 
JOEY'S QUEST- 
ION IS ANS- 
WER ED BY 
A COAST 
GUARD CUT- 
TER WHICH 

COMES 

STEAMING 

UP 




I DONT' 
GET IT. WE JUST 
PICKED YOU 
-AND NOW 
YOU WANT TO 
GO DOWN IN A 
DIVING HELMET. 



to bring you 
proof of a 
story i hard\ 
ly. Believe my- 
self f PROOF <■ 
THAT WENT 
DOWN WITH * 
THAT 
SHIP/ 




GREAT SCOT/ THIS IS 
THE SPOT IT SANK. /'HI 

<-, POSITIVE/ AND 

0V_ YET.. 




THE SHIP AND THE 
CREHV ARE ALL R0*\ 
TED AWAY- JUST AS 
THOUGH THEY'D 
BEEN HERE FOR 
CENTURIES... 




WELL, HANGMAN, 
ARE YOU READY 
TO TELL ME 
WHAT THIS IS 
ALL ABOUT/ 
DID YOU GET 
THE PROOF 
YOU WERE 
LOOKING FOR?\ 



YES, CAPTAIN, I 
CONVINCED MYSELF/] 
AS FOR THE STORY, 
IT WOULDN'T LOOK 
GOOD AS AN OFF- 
ICIAL RERQRT- 
SO PERHAPS IT HAD 
BEST BE LEFT 

UNTOLD/^ 



m 



